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Village subsoribers, v e - - £200
Mail subseribers, within the State, - - g:_gt:a
If mot paid within the year, s = = = @hL75
Mail ;-ujh.nrriiwr-. out of the State, - - - §200

Individuals snd Companics who :_nkr.'. at the office,
&1.50, or $1.75 if not paid within the year.

Those who take of Yostriders, - - - 2900
If not puid nt the end of the year, - - - $2.25

No papers discontined until arrcarages are
paid, except at the option of the proprietor. No
contract with, or pavmentmiule to Cnrriors, eash,
keoping, or otherwise, allowed, exorpt asscuted to
by the proprictor

“All ‘-In'::iunnh-mnns must be addressed 1o the
Fditor, Post Parp,
&5 V. B. Parxes, 5 Congress strect, Bos-

ton, is authorized to (ransact business for this

paper.
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JUSTUS COBB, PuBLISHER,
BY WHOM ALL KINDS OF NOOK AND JOB FRINT-
IXG WILL TE EXECUTED OR
STIORT SOTICE.
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THE KINGS OF THE SOIL.

Black sin may nestle below a erest,
And erime below 2 erowh

As zood hearts boat "neath a fustian vest,
1 As under o silken gown.
Shall tales be told of the chiefs who sold
1 Their sinews 1o crush and kill,
- And never a word be sung or heard
OFf the men who renp and 1ill ?
1 bow in thanks to the stundy throng
Who greet the young morn with toil;
® And the burden I give my enrnest song
? Shall be this—Tur Kixes or 7nx Son.!

Then sing for the Kings who have no crown

—— e

tunities, his condition would be enviable.
But, alas ! how reluctantly he moves over
the homestead, where his father and grand-

vate the felds, and to receive in return
the beautiful rewards for theirtoil!  He
lags in the furrows of the old corufield,
he feels heary at heart, he stops his team,
and, seating himsell upon his plough-

heam, ruminates upon the joys and the
| fancied delights of the far-west husband-
man. He says to himself, “no plough-
ing, no manuring, no hoeing, no digging
is there; but, in order to grow rich, you
have only to will it, and itis done! Hon-
ors, too, there crown the wish of every
aspirant I This thought at once electri-
fies him! He starts up in the midst of
his revery and resolves no longer to delve
and to tug like a fill-horse, upon the old,
thread-bare domain of his ancestors.  So
he hastens to his father, and calls for the
“portion of goods that falleth to m,”
that he may depart for a different home,
and different fortune, declaring himself 1o
be tired with perpetual laboring, while oth-
ers grow rich with little exertion. No
parental tears, no expostulutions can avail
against his inclination; but go he must,
and go he does. Thus ‘“sweet home,”
with its three hundred acres, which'might
suffice for three good farms, is contemp~
tunusly deserted by this foolish and incon-
siderate young man. Westward he tarns
his course, but, unfortunately, when too
late, discovers that, even where the land
is said to. “fAow with milk and honey,”
and wealth to crown every exertion, the
wheat-fields will nat yield their increase,
without cultivation; none can prosper
without indostry and steady application to
business: and that, he where we may,
hodily employment is necessary to health

Bt the blue sky o'er their head—
Never Sultan or Dey had such power as they,
T'w withhold or to offer bread.

Prond ships may hold both silver and gold,
) The wealth of 2 distant strand
Lut ships would rot, and be valued not,
Were there none to till the Tandd
The wildest heath, and the wildest brake,
Are rich as the richest fleet,
Fer they gladden the wild birds when they wuho
And gzive thes
Al with willines fonnd, and spa le. and ["‘-O\l .

foudd 10 eat.

Ilie giad lening hour shall come,
Vien |.‘n'. sehicl i ealld the * waste land" now
shall ring with the < Harvea Home!"

Phen <ing for the Kings who hove no crown
Tut the Wlae skyo'er their head—

: Nover Sultus or ey haul such power as thry,

Te

ur TR
withhisld ar 1o offer bread.—| Duldin paper

’ Ot un knionsingly the tongue

on it vhond so aching,

i WRTIR T
That s mword or accont o,
Pains the heart nimost to bronking

Muny ateir £ wonuded prale,
Moy o fanlt of Taman blindoess,

Hasz
By g quiet voiee of hindness

sen nthed o tammed aside
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32 Fram the New Engzland Farmer,
A GENERAL REFLECTIONS.
“Home. sweet home ' —
There's no place like home."

MHow many tpspﬂlld to this tender and
patrotic sentiment ! It is hieard, not vnly
from the parlor, iu the soft seprano of the
fashionable belle: from the sireet at mid.
wieht, m the lover's harmomous sercenade
to lits mistress; upon the stage, and at the
t ublie halls, where music holds her deve-
tecs in rapt enchantment: bt the merry

: cow-hoy and the ruddy milk-mnid have
Ci\l,{ilt‘lhe witching note; the markets
man, in his journey jog to the city, hums
walong ot morning twilight ; and the busy
husbandman, as he tarns the rich, yield-
ing mould, whistles it to the slow move-
ment of his three-cattle team.  But there
)5 a strange inconsistency, after all, and
practice is too much opposed to principle,
The excellent sentiment of this song so
thooglitlessly, it would seem, chanted by
old aud%oung, seems to meet with but lit-
tle approval and correspondence in our
conduct. Our ever restlessness, our pers
petual longing for change, turning hither
and thither, like a sick man, laboring un-
der some painful malady, will show if our
music is anything more than ““tinkling

; Lrass and empty sound.” This love of

home must be affected all. We sing of
= the pleasures and delights, we tell of the
conveniencies, the comforts, the advanta-

%%, and the numberless benefits enjoyed

at the old domicil of our fathers, and the
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and where the l'a‘:e:r:! o paﬂum.h"ds‘
pilgrim memory, os S estetingval
orchard cheers us “_l_ce g loprcibess

.1 ' ¥ith the remembrance

of the rich regales it afforded iy (he days
of Yore. Still discontent and a restless

:\r";l;:-[l"-h?:?;,:s at m-crd;' trn ; “away, as

and an incnfnctjgll:;ue' echo retmedind

leave this “happy hn'r::;?i:n m:grnl;;- -

ttendant of our bosoms, bancd
vk 1 =
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are fair ; plc;n xurronpr;t-la i Pr:;s 3 b

DHII m;\de d ’ e i ﬂ?l +1F he

ue improvement of his oppor-

and peace of mind.

There are sundry causes for the above
besetting evil, and they are signally prev-
alent at the present day. One is an ea-
gerness 1o become rich at enee, without
the usual wholesome and proper means.
Another is a contempt of manual Iabor,
The latter discovers itself more or less n-
mong all classes of people, but affects
most injuriously the farmer. The honest
and industrions husbandman who has, by
means of economv and attention to his
own affairs, arrived 10 that independence,
su characteristic generally of New Eug-
land yeomanry: viz., a plenty to live on,
and something laid up for casualty and
misfortune, has a half dozen of stout, lus-
ty sons,  Ie brings them up in the “way
they should go,” giving them such educa-
tion, as the common town school affords,
which is competent for all the purposes
and business of common life, short of
professional concerns. - But, as soon as

father were, fur years and years, 1o culu-‘

four parts of salt, two parts of brown su-
| mar, one partof Barbadoes tar, and one
part of spirits of wine, Afterit has been
well mixed and stood for several days,
three teaspoonfuls may be mixed with the
salt necessary to cover an ordinary ham.

. MISCELLANY.
THE WAY-SIDE BELL.

“0Oh! many a winter night I've wept
And smiled, to hear them tell,

With quivering lip and upward glance,
The legend of the bell."

On the borders of & dreary wood, in the
narthern partof Germany, stands a little way-
side chapel ; the bell is only t1olled when a
funeral goes past. The tolling of u bellis
always a melaocholp sound; bat thie, al-
though loud, and capable of being heard at
a great distance, has a peculiar, sad and sol-
emn cadence, a1l it knew it was pever, in
future, to speak of anything but denth.

lna small and pleasant cottage not far
from the chapel, there lived, «t the time of
which we write, a young man, called Poual
Vunderpant. For maoy geacrations his lam-
ily occupied the same house, and tolled tha
same melancholy bell, at inervals, few and
far between ; while many legends of the now
fast decaying chapel passed from fatherto
son, and were repented, with white lips, a-
round the midnight hearth,  More thun once
it had chasced thatthe narator was juter-
rupted in the interesting part of those wild
tales, and wus obliged 1o go forth mio the
dark night, 1o certily to the living, by means
ol the way-side bell, that the dead were go-
ing (o their long hame.

The present proprietor, however, was nol
one 1o care lor tales or legends ; he had no
beliel in epirits, and be used 10 laugh at such
supersiitions in a way that made the old gos-
eips of the place shudder and shake their
heads at its temerity. 11 Paul Vanderpant
ad of late begun to enlertain seriovs thought
that it is not good for man to be alone, it
was assuredly some other sentiment than
fenr which engendered them,or he would
not have made choire of Gertrude Holliman
for & companion : ucless, indeed, he thought,
with ovureelyves, that there is oo surer charm
agninst the power of the evil one, than love
lor ene another, and trust in God.

Gertrude was the cldest child of a poor
widuw, who occupied an adjoining cottuge.
She spun, and sewed, and made lace; tend-
ed and nrranged the Howers, which lier little
broiher, Eric, sold nt the marker place;
nursed and waited upon her aged motker,or
romped and Linghed with her young sister,
Lily. She was pever idle—never out ol
apirits 3 sl her sweet yvoice was hemd, from
morning tilluight, singiog ot her wheel, or
among licr fluwers, or os she passed [enrless.
Iy throogh that dreary wood, where few car-
edte be alier nighi-lnll, Gerirude fenred
uothing but doing wrung. Sometimes the
poor girl faccied that it might he wrong 1o
be always thinking of Paul Vanderpant ; lor,
dearly as she loved her ovn little cirele, she

:hey arrive to the age of usefulness, and
are capable of judging and taking some
lead in the mapagement of the farm, by |
some luckless incident or other (it may be
1 visit from a ity cousin from behind the |
counter of a soda-shop, or the return of a |
ourist from the Rocky Mountains.) their
heads are, all on a sudden taurned ; their|
minds, hitherto peaceful and happy, are
filled with a thousand vagaries ; astrange
and inconsistent notion possesses Lhem ;
viz., that it is dishonorable to be seen al

ticulture ; and this, forsooth, because of |
the dirt.

farming implements is disgraceful, low
and unbecoming any one but hirelings|
and drudges.

sequence is disappointment and distress to
the parent, and ruin to his once bright, in-
dustrions and happy offspring. In their
search for living without bodily labor they
find it too true that “all is not gold that
glitters ;" they lose their early and valuas

alike detrimental to their morals and their
health. TI'he farm which, under proper
management, might have supported tl em
all, has been necessarily neglected, and
run down, thistles, thorns, and brambles
encompass it, and its income is scarcely

pants, the disheartened and solitary father
and mnother. Such is the effect of false
pride, and the silly notion that manual la-
bor is disgraceful.

denly, by one single swoop, is another
source of evil. Success may sometunes
atiend such speculators, but generally the
riches so gained are apt to “take wings
and fiy away," as hastily as they were ob-
tained. —When this passion seizes a young
farmer, and a thousand ignes fatui are
dancing dround him, too often be is deafl
to every warning voice, and nothing save
fatal experience will bring him to reason.
Suppose that he has seitled down upon a
rich allavion in the western country, and

condition, abounding with plenty, &ec.;
how might it have been, had he resisted
this love of change, and tarried upon the
parental lot? 1t is well understood now
that the gond management of a few acres,
even a garden spot, 1s better than the poor
husbandry of alarge farm. The love of
}mug thought a great landholder without
improvement is altogether idle.  Has any-
thing been gained by removal? Unques-
tionabiy not. He is worth po more, en-
joys no more, and is no more respected,
than he might have been a his former
home.

Westraaria Haws,.—We find in the
Canadian Agricultural Journal the follow-
ing recipe, which it states will cause com-
mon hams, or bacon, to have the taste so
moch admiréd in the famous hams of
Westphalia. We give it as we find it,
without vouching for its accuracy.

In one hundred parts of water, dissolve

wark, laboring with the hands, cspccinﬂ_\'l

the labor necessary to Agriculture or linr-;"m world ns if it were n very sad and weary

Thus, this new doctrine is | ) {
X : o 15 that bright, far off fand,
received and foolishiy credited. The cml-:"““' fromienrih 13 /That Grights ey ot 'anc,

ble hiabits, and contract others which pre |

suficient for the support of 'its aged oceu - |

An eager desire to gain a fortune sud~

by reason of his industry is in a thriving |

could not put feel thay he was denrer then
all 1o ber; for it is strange how such uffec-
tions onigrow the love of'kindred ! And ma-
ny a time she has knelt down all alene inthe
little woy-side chiapel, and prayed 1o God 1o
keen her frow idols, Bat Paul was waorthy
of ligr, and her influence —for, O how greis
18 ancther's iofluence who lovesand is love-
ed I—iell upon him like a hlessing,

Widow Hoffinan bad seen n great deal of
trouble in ber day, and although, for her chil-
dren’s sake, she sull clung to life, there was

| a shadow over her heart that would not sui-

fer lier 1o enjoy it as she once had done.
From this c:ause she had a babit of 1alking o1

place—ro all of which Gertrude istened with

For the hands to be sviled with | jijul reverence and an incredulous smile. 1t
dirt, or to be toughened by the use of|scemed a beautiful world for sl ; and ite few

days. its wilderness wanderings, make us 1o
prize the sunlight, and the” flowers, all the
more—ar, better siill, wean our affec-

where there will be no more sighing or sor-
row. Gertrude's ereed wus—Let usenjoy
and be graelul lor the present, and frust to
Him who knoweth what is best for vs, wheth-
er it be good or evil.

Paul Vanderpant, as we huve smid, was
no believerin the supernatural, or Gerrrude
either, nlthovgh the deep 1everence of her
niture made his mockery appear poinful,and
for her sake, he ceased to jest upon such
themes as he had once Gone.

s After all,” said Gertrade, upen one occa-
sion, when the convereation clianced to turn
|up0u the guhjeet, “there are wany things
| conetantly happening aronuod us, which are
Ltop well authenticated to be denied, and tve
sirange to be explained. I eertaioly do not
lielieve in ghos's, but I as certninly believe

that nothing is impossible to God.”

( Lilv. who had all a young girl’s love ol
| the marvellops und romsntic. aeked Paul il
' he hnd ever scen the spirit which was said to

| mention has before been made,

“No, never ; and | have heen there atall
hours. But what is it like, that | may know
it in case we should ever meet 1" .

“Like a woman, they say. dressed ull in
whise, with herlong hair floaring on her
i shoulder.” :

“Who says so Lily 77

i-Nonsense ! how provoking you are! Bui
surely you know the legend "

“Not 1," replied Paul, carelesaly.

«She ia said,” continued Lily, withou!
{ heeding his incredulous emile, “to have been
the only davghter of a proud arnd swealthy
baron, who wantedto force her into mar-
viage with one whom she could never have
loved, even if she had not been as she was,
secretly betrothed 1o a brave young knight,
with no fortune but his_sword. To aveid
this hateful marringe, the lovers “fled away
one moonlight night; but, sorqchow: the.bu
ron got to hear of i, and burning with rage,
sut spurs to his horse, and overtovk them,
| just opposite the way-side chapel, in wllz_u'h
ihe laily sought refuge. She was knecling
and praying before the altar, wheo her lmh:‘l]'
entered hastily, with his sword drawn, 8
covered with blood ; and she knew by that,
gs well as by the expression of his counte-
unnce, that all wae over. For a moment, the
old baron wasstartled by a wild and thrilling
shriek; and e advanced, after n pause, and
ified ber from the ground where she had
fullen—he found that she was dead; her
heart was bioken. :

The bady of the young knight is =aid 10
have been secretly interred somewhere wi
in the precinets of the chapel, while that of
his betrothed was conveyed back lo the

haunt the litlle way-side chapel, ol which

e

-

every night, her spirit comes to weep over
the lonely grave ol her murdered lover I

**And did you really ever hear or gee any-
ihing 7" asked the linle Erie of Paul Vander-
punt, as his sisicr concluded her narraijve.

“Yes, | remember now- Onenight [ wae
sitting alone in my litile cottage, when 1 dis-
tinet'y heard three deep groans, succeeded
with a heavy fQll witheul."”

“And what did youdo 7* asked the boy.
ereceping closer 10 him, and fixing his large
eyeseagerly opon his conntenance.

“] got up directly,and opened the door :
there was nothing to be seen, alihoogh, 10 be
sure, the night was dark. 1 had, however,
hardly resumed my sent, when the groaning
was repeated in somewhnt lninter accente.”

* How frightened you musi have been,”
said Lily.

*| was startled, I confess; and thia time |
took the lamp with we, but when 1 opencd
the doar thers came anotlier gust of wind
and blew itout, eo that | was po better ofl
than before. .ln siepping aver the threshold ]
stumbled agaiost something which lay pros-
trate on the ground, and another heavy: groun
succeeded. It was a poor wandering ped.
lar wlhio had lost his way, and was half frozen
1o death by the cold, so that he had not suf-
fictent strength lell to demand adminance al
the door, 10 which the [ight burning within
providentially directed him.”

“Then it wasno ghost, after all 1 exclnim-
ed Erie, with u disappointed air.

*We might have suspecied ns much,” ob-
servell his sister Lily.

Gertrude pur her hand into her lover's,and
gmiled, “Did the poor man recover 1™ she
ashed.

“Yes, nnul you will doubiless see him some
duy, for he never pusses by this way with
out calling.”

“-Suppose that you had sat still and feared
ta open ihe door,” said Lily ; ©*1 am sure |
should”

“1 hope nol," answered Paul, *“for then the
poor old man must huve perished with the
cold ; as Gertrude says, we should fear noth-
ing but God."

Lily eniiled and remained silent, for she
well knew that whatever Gertrude snid or
thought, or did, was sure 10 he right in the
eyes ol Paul, and ke young girl wondered if
she ever had a lover—a possibility which she
often seriously contemplared—whether i
would ever be *as Lily suys.," Time enough,
sweet Lily.” Thou art lintle more than a
child, ns yet, although thou wouldst toss thy
preuy hend, and corl thy sinnll rosy lips, it
uny bedy should veatare 1o 1ell thee so.

Assisied by her mother pnd sister, Ger-
trude spun all her household linen, and ar-
runged her simple wardrobe agiinst the now
last upproaching pericd which hind been fis
ed upou lor their wedding 10 ke place. I
wae so delizhilul 1o thiuk that ghe wasnot to
be eeparated Irom her family, but could sec
them every day aod go in aml out of the old
cottnge, und ascertamn that her mother had
everyihing comforiable, and pur Lily in the
way of doing many things which would seem
sltrange 10 her at first; for the active and
busy Gerirude had been hitherto the presid-
ing spuril ol her eheerful home. T'here were
one or iwo litgle articles, however, which
Gertrude wanted to complete her irous=ean,
and which could not be procured nearer thun
the murket town of S——, situated nt the ex-
tremily of the wood about five miles off; but
alie knew the path well, having been that
way many times before,

Accordingly, one fine morning, Gertrode
staried for S srecompanicd by Laly,who,
as their mother appesred unosually well, and
Erie prouwi=ed not to leave her, wsked pers
ikgsiun o go with hier sister; fur there wae
nothing hai Lily enjoyed more than going
lo 8——; which, small as the town was,
eeemed 1o her like another warld.

Pavl YVanderpant prophesicd that there
waonld be a heavy full of snow before nigh ;
but it certminly did not lovk like it then. ]
wag ngreed, however, that in case he should
be right, the sisters were 1o sleep ot the
house ol a distant relative who resided in 1hie
the town, and Paul was to cume over ihe
next morning and letch them home. He
would bave been glad 1o have accompanicd
them, conld he have lound time ; but, if the
truth muest be told, even Gerirude was por
sarry that he did not; for she had, ae we
have snid, several little purehases to make
and men ure sndly jn the way on such an
wecasion,

Lily 1aughed hieartily ag she stood warmly
equippea lor their long walk, and with the
curly sovhight ghitering upon her brigl
wolden hair. *‘Be sure that youo bring the
sledge, Paul,” she exelaimed ; “for the snow
will certainty be o deep to admir of our
walking back

“We shall see.” replied Paul Vanderpant,
zood humoredly,

| would lny vou a wager we are home to-
night,” persisted Lily.

*| hope so. il it be witkout danger. Bwi
Gerirode, dearest, you will be carelul, lor my
sike."

Gertiude anewered ina low voice; and
joining ber sister o few moments afterwards,
ithey passed into the thick woed, and were
soon oul of sight, althoogh their meny voic-
es, aud Lily’s clear, nnging laogh, lingered
in the nirlor several momenta, and thea died
gradually away.

Notwithstanding that they are constanily
togetlier, it is asionishing how mauy 1hinge
sisters nlwny; lvave 1o tulk about—upumlv
ly when it happens, as in the present case,
that ope is on the eve ol marriage! What
begght plans were arranged!  What fairy
hopes of future happiness! How the real
and ideal mingled together in their thouglhiz
and words, which, wander as they would,
ever came back 1o the ene theme. How Lily
talked and lraghed, and praised Paul Van-
derpant | and how Gerirude blushed and
listened, nnd loved her lor thot praise,. The
time pnssed away so quickly, they ‘could
scarcely believe that they had indeed come
to the termination of that dreary wood, and
were entering into the little market town of
s . Neither had 1hey perceived how
the beaoty of the morning had passed awny,
and the atmosphere gradoally thickened and
darkened around them. i

Gertrode’s simple purchases were soon
made—much sooner than Lily quite approv-
ed ol ; for she Muin would have lingered 1wice
as long, looking at the smart ribbons and
Inees ; but, as her sister said, of what use was
it, since they could not afford 1o buy any 1
‘They next went to visit the relative belfure
mentioned, who received them wilh a hear-
ty weleome,,

" &1 think we shall have same snow," said
she, as they sat a1 dinoer.

“ft does look Iike it now. 1o be sure” ob-
served Lily. “How Paul will triumph to

th-| find 10at he was right alter all !?

“[Do youthink the anow will be muzh?"
asked Gertrade. .

splendid burial-plaee of hur uncestors; but

Nt till sanset.

Flicard  before.

.| seemed to come.

“And we shall be home by then.”

“lf you wish te return lo~night" gaid the
hostess, **l would advise your loosiug no time
about 1.

“Let us go," exclaimed Lily, “if it is only
to tense Paul. | do not believe it will snow
—al least not befure we reach home; well |
walk fust as we did tkis morning.” |

Gertrude wes also desirous ol relurning, |
forwhe well knew hoer motler woold be fan-
ceying all soris ol improbable things, and

- ——

M. GAILLARDET ON FRENCH AF-
FAIRS.

There is n very long letter from the ex-edit-
or, m the Courier des Etaty Unis of 1"1';'1-"}'.
distinguished Ly all his accostomed perspicue-
ity of view and telling foree of expression. 1
is £ extremely long that we eacnot wive o
trunsiation of it, but we cull from it all 5t con
tains of interest and importance.

It commences with an exposition of a dewi-

liave no rest, if they dif not come, although | ded quarrel that has broken out between Gen-
they tarried at her own request. According- | erul Cavatgnne and the members of the Exce-

Iy, the sisters 1ook o hasty leave ol pheir |
kind relotive, and commenced their journey
homeward. The cold was intense, and
sharp casterly wind came foll in their firces,
sometimes in such violent gusis as nlmost 1o
bent them back  tgnin; while the withered |
branches crenked und groaned s they beui |
beneath the blast i

*This is anything but pleasant,” said Lily.
ns she paused a moment 1o recover breath |
and weap the folas of her clouk closer a- |
round her. “But al any rate there is no |
snow, and we shall yet laugh at Paul for &
fulse propher.” I

Asshe spoke, a large white snow- flule |
drified by her. Down and down enme the
flakes, uniil at lengih she declared that she
felt too tired to go any further. It wns in
vain that Gertrude endeavored 10 cheer ler,
and a famal lethargy was stealivg over her
SETaes.

“Oh, Lily ™ exclaimed her sister, “do try
and get up. It does not snow quite so hard
now, and perbaps we may be able to fimd the
path. We cannot be far froim home ; at any
rate we will be warmer walking about.™

“What were you saving about home, sister :
for your voice sounds & great way off, and 1
fuel o sleepy. 1 do not think that I shall ev-
¢r st home again,”

“Ilush, dearest! only try and arouse vour-
sell. Lily, speak tome! Lily! Lily !*

There was no answer.

“If shie sleeps now,” murmnred Gertrode,
“shie will wake no more. 0O God be merci-
ful! Save her—save us both! My poor
mother! My dear Paul I* And the poor girl
lifted np her clasped bhands and wept.  She
took off her warm eloak smd s n':.uf it over
Lily—there wns nothing clse she could do.
God alone could help them. *1is will be done,”
said Gertrude.  And as she knelt and prayed,
a strange calm came over her, and  her heart |
was filled with trust. “He kuoweth best,”
thought she, “ITa will comfort them. And
yet it it were His will to spare us a little long-
er—we are 50 young o die; but thy will, O
God, not mine, be done !*

- - - - .

“The girls will pot be home row,” said wil- |
ow Hoflman to ber son, as she glaneed at the |
clock, and then at the snow-covered easement,
ns well as she could in the darkness. “Iam
glad that I thought of their staying at S——.

“ou ean go to bed, Erie, dear.”

He obeyed Ler, and was aslecp in a moment
But his mother could not rest ; so she opened
her arge clasped Lible, and real, pausing at |
intervals to listen to the whisperings of the |
anow, ns it dritted agninet the window panes. |

Paul Vanderpant, nassured of the saferv of
hig beloved, went (o bed, thinking what a mer- |
rey walk they should have on the following [
day, back from 8——, and how he wonld |
tease Lily for having ventured to doubt his
worl. About ten minutes sfierwards he was
suddenly aronsed by some one knocking at the |
door, and distinctly heard  the sweet voice of
Gertrutle bidding him got up as quickly as
possibile, and tofl the chapel bell,

Paul was soon dressed, and went forth won-
dering what should make Gertrude summon
Lim ; above all, why they hatl ventured home
on such a night.  “Thank God, she is safe I”
murmnred he.  “They must have heard of the |
funeral at & . anil she same herself to tell
me, that I might know that she had returned
in safety.  Dear, thoughtful Gertrude ! It was |
n wilil night for a funeral, any Low." added
Paul, as he entered the way-side chapel, and |
began to toll the bell |

It was above a year since the bell had been |
il.-m-\‘ started ont of their
sleep at the sound of its molancholy voice,
and munmured a hasty prayer; others slept
on, and dreamed of 15, The widow, asshe sat
slone in ber little chamber, shuddered with a |
strange fear.  Gertrude sprang up from the
cold sround, where she had beon nestling
close baside her sister, and where she would
probably, have soon slopt, with acry of jov.
Goid had beard her prayers, and sent the voice
of the wayside bLell to guide her homeward
through the snow : and she knew by the sound
that it could not be very fur off. The young
girl felt endowed with supcrnatural strength ;
and, lifting the slizht form of her sister in her
arms—for she would rather have died with
her than have left ber behind—she tottered
forward in the dircetion from which the sound
Now she diverged from the
right path, and the vnice of the bell grew Faint-
er and fuinter ; and then, again; it tolle] more
lomdly and distinetly, and, as she caught n
'-_rhm[-.-;l' of the light in her mother's cottage, it
ceased altosether, as though it knew its mis-
sion was ended.

Having rung the accostomed tinwe, Panl
Vanderpant quitted the chapel, and proceed-
ed homewnrd. The snow had cea to fall,
and he saw, to his surprise, directly belore
him, a female fgore, shahtly clad, and hear-
ing, as it seemcd, some burden. Slowly it
toiled on, staggering beneath the weight it
bore, and, at length, sank within a few paces
of widow Hoffman's cottage. For a moment,
Paul thought of the wild legend which Lily
had told hitn concerning the spirit of the way-
side chapel; bat it was only for a momont—
in the pext he had sprang forward, and was
kneeling beside the forms of Gerirude and her
sister.

We will net attempt (o deseribe the scene
that followed, or endeaver to explain, or to
add a single remark of our own 1o the above
simple and truthful nareative ; but content
oursclves with adopting and believing Gor-
trude's sweet creed, that nothing is impagsible
to Ged.

The wedding of Paul Vanderpant and Ger-
trude Hoffman took place in the early spring,
and Lily was safficiently recovered io be ber |
sister’s bride’s maid.

ExTrEMELY poLITE.—A yoong widow
of very polite address, whose hushand had
lately died, was visited soon after by the
minister of the parish, who inquired as’
wsual about her husband's health, when
she replied with a peculiar smile, “He is
dead, I thank you."”

{7 "They sell boots and shoes in Cali- |
fornia by ihe piece and not the pair, A
man with one boot is respectable in hisap- |
pearance, but a man with two boots is ar- |
istocratic.

! chamber-muid.

utive Comimission which undertook the dirve-
tion of affairs in Februaryand then comments
on the error committed by the members o
the Natimnal Assembly in avowing their per
sormal inclinntions on the Presidental guestion,
ns nconsequence of which, it says; the election
of Louis Bonwparte will be followed by o
prompt dissolution of (hat body. It then
quotes, with the voucher of M. Guillaslet, s
very favorable opinion of Prince Louis, ex-
‘!ﬂ'mtl by M., Fendinand Barrot, in n pub-
lished letter, which opinica we translate, s
follows :—

*All who have any knowledge of Louis Ni-
pﬂlrl‘lll have also much il tion for b,
There is 1o man naturally of better disposi-
tions, or more faithfol in friendship, more for-
gc!.i'ul of injuries. There nre few questins
agitated in public msomblies or in the pres
which he has not attentively studied. Lot our

most instrocted men, such as M. Francois Ar- |

ugo, he uskt.-:l f’\'ln:ll they think of his *History
ol Artillery," his last work, completed inthe

| long seclusion of Ham: then it will be seen |

how muuch rath there is in the artful dings
his alleged incapacity, put forth by the official
and officious friends of other candidates™

The letter next makes a cmafty appeal to
the immediate want of the tinse, which is, not
so much & man of courage and energy as o
man who concentrates npon bimself that pop-
ular fuith which unites the sentiment and ju-
vigorites the strengih of the people—that
“fuith, in & word, which belongs 10 the name of
Nupoleon. It alone ean give the  popularity
which for thirty vears has been wanting to the
Government in Frunce. It will Le a svulaol
of grandeur, of furce and liberty, &c. &e. In
this strain AL Gaillardet indulges at great
length, showing that he hus becowe a tlioe-
ouyth Louis Napoleonist, cither from intervst
or conviction.

Quoting from Girardin's paper, La Presse,
the letter then makes a furious onstaught upon
Genowl Cavaignac, whom it charaes, on the
authority of the ex-Exceutive Commision,
with having instignted and produoced the blog-
dy revalt of Junl:—an'vu-ing him of having re-

moved the troops from Puris, contrary 10 the |

mstructions of the Commission, anid of havine
permitted the ercetion of the harricades whien
e might emily have prevented it— his olijeut
being 1o subserve lus own ambitions purpe-
ses and cavse himself to be prochaimed Die
tator.

An alleged conversation with Garnier I'u
wes, Duclere, Pagnerre and St. Hiluire i vit-

| ::L in which these members of the Exccutive

Cowimission, are made to sav that even i
Preese has not revealed half” e atrocities ol

| Cavaignae, anill  that they keep dilent fur the

[»l‘l"ll.‘,‘n'! (rll{_l' lk'l':m-(' }1-1 \'c'l_.-u]!l L oust of I?.-.-
question asa eandidate i they should rell wha
they know, and then the suecess of Louis Na
poleon would be stre—which they by ro meays
dosire. c

These rovelations of La Prezse are sail to
have made a profound sensation i the public
mind, and General Cavaignae had found it
necessary 16 chalienie his aceusers to the prool
before the Assembly. The challenoe was ne-
ceptedd by the four ex-members numed above.
and Saturday, the 25th of November, was the
day appointed for the trial,

M Gaillardet, with il divenised smatisfaction.
anticipates the verdict of guiliy awainst Gen.
Cavaignac by public sentiment if not by the
Assenibly, Lut the editor of the Convier dis
sents from the judgment of his correspondent,
anil finnly believes that the honor amd aoodd
faith of the illustrivus soblier will coune out
brighter than ever from the trinl. o refer
to the terus of Uavmgnac’s demanod for e

proof as n token of prowd aml conscionsiu- |

novence.—N, ¥.Com. Advertiser.

&3 Marictta Swith, whose mysterions dis
appearance created #0 much excitement in
New York, has been found in Boston. ‘The
Boston papers give the following account of
tie matter ;

It was stated that she left her Cither's house
on the day of her disappenrance (Nov. 11th,)
for the Normal Schaool in Grand Street, whein
sl weas emploved as an assistant teachor,with
lior satehel of books upon her arm : that she
called upon a friend in Elizabeth street at |
1-2 o'elock, and lefh for Do, afier which sdu
wiis not seent or heanl from by hor reluives

It seems that upon ledving New York, sl
took passage for thi= ity, and wpon ber arri
vl here, was earried by & hackman 1o No, 5
Nashna street, where she remaine] only about
twenty-four hours. "I he nest day she wem
to South-Berwick, Me., where she remained
several duys in the fomily of a person witl
whom she had some slight aequaintance.  Re-
turning to this eity, she stopped with a re-
snectable family in Salutation street, where
the bas continued to remain, leamning the

, diess.making busine s, uttil the prsent time

Circumstancesled Mr. John L. Awmdrews stronz-
Iy 1o suspect that she wag the girl advertised as
mizsing from New York, and at Jength his snspi-
cion was confirmed, leaving no doult upon {;it
mind as w her ddentity

On Tuesday morning, Mr. Androws consnlted
the Mayor about the matter, and was sdvisod by
him to send s despatels to the Mayor of New York
informing him of the cireamstances, and request-
ing her parents to come immedintely 10 this ity
"} his wus accondingly dene, withowt the knowl-
aldge of the danghter, and yesterdany merning the
mother armived.  An officer had becn stationed at
the depot 1o walch the wrrival of the mother, and
to conduct ker o City-Hall.  While Mrs. Smith
and the officer were om their way from the depor.
they met Maricitn in the street, sind after the con
fusion vecasioned by so unefpected an event had
somewhat subsided, all three ropaired o the
Mayor's office.

The danghter, at the time of mecting. had her
clothes in her hands and was on her way to a new
home, where she had engoged a sitoagion as 2
She appeared to be very plad
to see ber mother, and readily consented 1o re-
turn to New York, which she did vesteriday after,
nuon, sceompanied by the City Marshal

The young lndy gives as the reason for leaving
home that she was not contented with her condi-
tion, and thought her friends claimed too larpe

irm of her mlary. We nnderstand thut her
conduct in this city, 5o fur &3 8 knows, hes been
strictly eorrect.

A mon who had lived much in society,
said that his acquaintances would 6ll »
cathedral, but the pulpit would hold all of

l his friends.

- — .

Tae Rerort orF Tne Posruasten-
Gexenar.—'The Albany Evening Joornal
gives the following summary of the cons
tents of the Report of the Pust-office De-
partment, st made to Coneress

“T'his report more than coufirmng the
hopes of ihe early (riends of chsap post-
age. 'The sysiem, as it has been tried,
works admirably.—S 0 fudther redeetions
are recommended, and are practieable.

The Post-office revenve mmder the 1o
duced rates is rapidly mereasing, and o~
mounted Juring the kgt fiscal year to #1..
IT1,057 1 exceeding the annual average
of the nine vears immedintely preceding
the passage of the redecing act, £6353,
aud exceedimg (he fevenue immediatelv
preceditio the last, £4325, 184, ;

The letter postage amounfed to &3 .
Sal) 04, ('Jct'rdm:g that of the previour
year &:M15,701.

The newspapler posiages amounfed fo
RI67 3, being an increase of 124,174

The repont next proceeds to ser forth
the condition and vpeeations of the de-
partment in relation to the steamer mail
service.

Among the most prominent reer mmen-
dations which 1t sets forth, are thrse ~—
To make the rate of postage untform for
letters at & cents the Imlf otnece; for
| newspapers at one cent the ouitee ) for
periodieals, 2 eents the oures; and fur
freign lewters, 16 cents the hilfonnce ;
the total abelition of the Franking prisiy
lege: the prepayment of all mmil matter;
and, lastly, a change in the terure of the
Postsmaster-Gienersl, with a view of re-
moving the opinion which exists, that as
at present constituted the Postsufice Des
pariment is used by polit.cians at the seat
of government with the view of promos
ting party purposes and party organisoas
tions."”

Taoe Growrn' or ue Wesr —Naoné,
remarks the editor of the Cineinpaty Ate
las, who s nat on the spot, can fofm nry
idea of the ra iduy and completeness
with wiieh towns and senlements have
been made on the Upper Mississippi. Du-
ring the scason prast, font steamboats have
run regularly to the 'alls of St Auihong,
and had more business than they ennld du,
A new boat has heen procared, and five
| boats will run to the Falls next spring,

When we eonsider thut the Fulls of St
Anthony are seven hundeed milee  above
St bowsg o the heart of what was pee
vomtly the Tndm coumsy, we can under-
| stand thrt such a business now is 4 wons
derlul  lact Sech faects, however, are
constantly oeenrring.  The flund of en-
granon s spreadmg  over the fir Norihe
West with resistless enevay. At the Falls
of Bt Croax, sikty nules northof 1. An-
thony, there 15 a great dam erested, whiclt
| 5 ealeulsted lor Aficen satt mille, ‘I'he
| enuntry is full of Bue imber, and the Tuin-
l her husiness i now the prineipal prrsuil
there. At the mouth of Crow Wiy, fifiy
miles weet of St Anthony, thefe are alse
settlements.  In thet remote region, the
process of population eed eivihzation iv
| ging on with great rapidity. ¥ bess than
twenty years, Wiscons=in, Jowa, umd Mie
nesota will contain two millions of pen
ple: and long befire that time, new waves
of emigeation will flow far beyond that,
it new wilderness lands,  "Fhus a hrge
| part ol that papulation which conies from
Europe will be ahsorhed in prairies and
wouds untrodden by civilization,

Gix. Taveon left New Orleans on the 21
| inst, om Bis peturn to Buiton Rones. 1le las
muule dp his mind to procesd to Washington
by way of the river; and when fie 3 st Cin-
citnaty, s Dest way witl be o kg the mile
! rod 1o Boffalo, and thence to Alhany and o-
ver the  Western Rullrond to Bowon.  This,
in the winter senson, thoueh the farthest way
rond, will Tres the ):-'.ur-t- way o the ‘ll‘!ll.‘l‘"
Shall e not be juvied 1o

Bostoe Trveellcs.

L T ]ll_.lll'll"

visit Doston ¥

Lrcrsuarive Istroraceser-T!
{ Beld, Mas, Rep blican savs: * The Kepres
wntative from Florels, Ferkshire Co. in ony
Legilature, dil ot ntten? she Ioe extia ses-
stom, boeanss be bad got beasd of w! It -
pears thit be fukes no newspaper!  eobably
he ean’t alli i, M. Ciass therelw lust n
vote, ond lir intellizent reprmsentative Jost his
pay andd maleser, which wonld have avoanied
to sbout |pa."

W Sprines

Monie—Mr. Langlon, the editor of e
Mohile Advortiver, wis clioset Mevor of Mo
bile o the dth inst., Io:. @ g 'l.;l oF twelve
sver Mr. MeAlpin, bis Democratie oppofitnt,
ight Whize and sis Demoerats were chosen
Aldermen,

Massacauserrs —Moaday, the ist dav
of Jannary pext, Jms heun ::'p windd for x
sccond trin) in the districts in ,.\fu-sm-laus(‘lr‘
which fuiled to cliposs Ropresentatives to Cope
gress at the late alection

AcqriTrEn—The jury in the cose of the
Commonwenlth rs. Jolin Coak, of Ashburn-
ham, who was on trial ot Waorcestor, Inst week,
apon an indictment charmng lim with the
murder of his wife, by posoning, soms four-
teen years snce, remlersd o verdicl on Satar-
day, of not guilty. Tlercupon the prisoner
wius discharged Gom custody.

Sricior—A man Iy the name of Benju-
min Pratt, between sixiv and seventy years of
wre, resident of Cavendish, in this connty,
whao had been committed to juil in this tow
ipon a charee of assault and  Lattery with ine
tent to kill Bis wife, at whom he had dischars-
ed a gon without effeet, and ngninst schom the
grand jury had filel 4 bill of indictment, com-
mitted smicide on Momlay evening lnst, in his
cell, by cutiing his throat with 3 razor—
Wowdetoek Mercury.

&5 A wedding took place at Allmny a fow
evenmgs wncs, aod just as the marrisge ser-
vice was voneluded by the Lenediction, the
floor geve way and  precipituted the entire
party in one mingied mass into the cellar —
T'he distance was not great aml the plessure
of the avening was not at all marred by it

&3 The California Gold diggers are pow
called the gl Feia

!!
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